ON   THE   LAGO   DI    GARDA

Again he stayed through the evening, having quarrelled
once more with the Maria about money. He quarrelled
violently, yet coldly. There was something terrifying in it
And as soon as the matter of dispute was settled, all trace of
interest or feeling vanished from him.

Yet he liked, above all things, to be near the English
signori. They seemed to exercise a sort of magnetic attrac-
tion over him. It was something of the purely physical
world, as a magnetized needle swings towards soft iron.
He was quite helpless in the relation. Only by mechanical
attraction he gravitated into line with us.

But there was nothing between us except our complete
difference. It was like night and day flowing together.
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